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Doctry.

A Psalm of Lite.

BY . W, LONOFELLOW.
Tellmo not in mournful numbars,
Life t» but an empty dream!
For the soul In desd (hal slumbers,
And hings are not what u.q seom.

Life is reall life is carntat!
“And the grave ls not its goal;
Dust thou art, to dust returnest,
Win not spoken of the soul.

Kot enjoyment, and not sorrow,
Is our destined end or way,
Bot § uet, that each lo-morrow,
Find usfarihor than to-day,

Art ls long, and time Is flecting,
And our hoarts, thongh stoutand brave,
i, ke mufitod drums, are beating
Funeral marchos to tho grave.

In the world's broad field of battle,
In thi Lbivoune of life,

Be notlike dumb, driven eattle!
Be ahero In the strifel

Trust no Fulura howe'er pleasant!
Lot the dead Past bury its dead!

Actl—actin tho living Present,
Heart withing and God o*er head.

Livos of great mon all remind us
‘We can make our lives sublime,

And, departing, leave behind ua
Foolprints on the sands of time;

Footprints, that perhaps annthor,
Bailing o'or lifes solemn main,

A Torlorn and shipwreskod brothery
Reelog, shall take hearl ngaln,

et us, then, be np and doing,
‘With a heart for any fule}
Btit achieving, still pursuing,
Lewrnio labor and to walt.
P PSR N ——

From the Home Jonrnal.
Old Man Leaned om [Nlis
Friendly Staff,

The

The otd man leanod on his friondly siaff,
With a toltoring step ntid Slow,

As he pleked his way, of o Sunday morn,
To the church where he loved lo go.

His bair wan white, and he searcely knew
A friend anhe passed him by,

Bo fecble and frall was his memory now,
And sodim was bis cloudéd cje,

He sat In 8 home.made chale at ehnreh.
In front ofthe preacher’s stamd,

Al latened, ns ifin e pleasant dream,
To the words of g bettor land.

Tho sunlight Tell on his silver locks,
And his white bair turnod o gold;

And 1 Gangied 1 sunlight shone from heavon,
On the inart of that pligrim old!

But the autumn loaves have fullen now,
And the old man sleops below—

We nevershall soe him pass ngain,
W Iih s tottering step and slow.

@lgrﬂ[imr Hareative,
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TOAE SHOT IN THE EYE.

A True Story of Texas Border
Life.

BY C. WILKINS EIMI.

My word for It, reader,I ghould never
have ventured to construct a professed ro
mance out of incidents so wild and strang»
as those of this narration. Itis only with
the hope that you will accept in good faith
the assurance given in the same epirit,
Yhat those things really did occur while I wos
in the country, and most of them within
my personal knowledge—that I venture to
relate them at all. Remember the scene
is laid in & frontier county of Texas, and if
you have even a remote conception of the
history of that Republic and the general
character of its social elements, you will
he prepared for a good deal. But, though
you might even have visited their cities and
older settlements, you would still find it diffi-
calt to realizeall that in true of frontier
Yife, unless by extended travel and experi-
ence your faith should be fortified. When
Yyou can Nave to say, as I can, "what mine
eyes have seen and eors heard,” on that
ground alone you will be “fit audience
though few,” to reccive s matter of course,
relations which wounld doubtless, for the
moment shuck others as monstrous in im-
probability, if not impossibility. The man
of high civilization will find great difficulty
§n understanding how such a deed us T am
about to relate, requiring months to consu-
mate, would have been carried through in
the open face of law and the local autbori-
ties=—but the man who knows this frontier
will tell him that the rifle and bowie knife
hre a1l the law and local authority recog-
bized. Witness the answer President
Houeton gave when application was mude
to him for his intérposition with the civil
“to.que!l the bloody “Regulator Wars"
ards sprang up in this very
ght it out among your-
nhﬁ, and be =81 to you!" Aspeech
eimrahj chnneuﬂtﬂc of ﬂm man and the
goufitry, a8 it then wos, ¥t was in the ear-
ler stages of the orgunization of ‘this same
“sRegulator” association that our story com-
menced:

Shelby county, lying in Western 'I'c:u,
on the bordor of the “Red Lands,” was ra-
}Bﬂ thinly settled in the Iatter part of "39.—

W population it had was generally the
yery worst cadtc of border life. The bad
and ate men who had been driven
over our frontier formed a rallying ground
- and head-quarters here—seemingly with the
% determination to hold the county good a-
eainst the intrugion of all honest persons,
of “Alsatin” of the West, for the
on of outlaws and villains of every
ndeed to such an extent had
8 been carried that it had be-
slf s muoh as . man's life

>y . .‘l“llll,‘ '0 " - A h 0
must oither fall into the
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[ per, which offered Tpither invitation nor
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leave or die! This was perfectly under-
stood; and the objects of this confederacy
may be readily appreciated, when it is known
that cvery now and thena party of men
would sally out from this settlement, pain-
ted and equipped like Camanches, with the
view of carrying off horses, plundering or
murdering some marked man of & neighbor-
ing county; then returning with great speed,
they would re-band their plunder, resume
their sccustomed appearance, and defy pur-
suit or investigation. Not only did they
band together for their operations in this
way, but a single man would carry off a fine
horse or commit a murder with the most
open audacity, and if he only succeeded in
escaping lLere, was publicly protected. I
do not mean to have it understood that
the whole population at this time were
men of such stamp avowedly.

There were some few whose wealth to a
degree protected them in the observances
of a more seemly life—though they were
compelled to ot least wink at the doings of
their more ruffainly snd numerous neigh-
bors; while there was yet another, but not
large cluss, of sturdy, streit forward emi-
grants, who attracted solely by the besuty
of the country, had come into it, setiled
themselves down whereever they took a fan-
cy—wwith choracteristic recklessnees neither
caring nor inquiring who were their neigh-
bors, but trusting to their owh stout arms
and hearts to keep a footing, Of course
all such were very soonengoged in desper-|
ate feuds with the horse thieves ond plun-
derers around them; und as they were not
yet strong enough to make head efficiently

Hlppeuiug 0] fall short of ammnnmon ‘l'|e

ncrocs hns massive feawrcs. as lhuejlblng|

went one day to*“the store” for a fresh -up-nmcu rang upon his ears, an insult which

emith's shop and one or two other huts, con-
stituted the “country town,” and as powder |
and liquor were only to be obtained there, |
it was the central resort of the Regulators.
Jack found them all collected fora great
shooting-match, in preparation for which
they were getting drunk os fast as possible,
to stesdy their nerve. Hinch, the Regula-
tor captaio, had always been the hero of such
oceasions; for in addition to being a first
rate shot, it was known that it would be a
dangerous exertion of skill for any man to
beat him—for he was a furious and vindic-
tive bully, and weuld not fail te make a per-
sonal affair of it with any one who shoald
mortify his vanity by carrying off the prize
from him. In addition, the band of sconn-
drels he commanded were entirely at his
‘servico in any extreme, 60 that theymade fear
ful odds for a single man to contend with,

Everydody else in the county was aware
of this state of things but Juck Long, and

ply. . This cabin, together with the black- ‘0o proud free hunter might endure, they|erywhere, and unsettled and elementary us

|wonld have taken the hint to beware of
chaffing the silently foaming boar any
longer.

This was an ill-starred day for Ja k
though; from this time troubles bezan to
thicken abont him. The even tenor of his
simple, happy life was destroyed, and in-
dignity aud cutrage followed each othet
fast, Hinch never forgave the unlucky
skill which had robbed him of his prondest
boast, that of being the best marksman on
the frontier; and he awore, in bise vindie-
tive hiate, to dog him to death, or make
him leave the country. Soon after this, a
valuable horse belonging to a rich and
powerful planter disappeared. He was one
of those men who hud compromised with
the Regulators, paying so much black’ mail
fpr exemption from their depredations, and
protection ageinst others of the sathe stamp;
he now applied to Hinch for the recovery of |
his horse, and the punishment of the thief.

he didu't know or didn't care. Alter they
had fired several rounds, he went lounging |
listlessly into the crowd, which gathered a.
round the target, exclaiming in admiration
over the last brilliart shot of Hinch, which
was triumphantly the best. The bully was
as usualy blustering vehemently, Luunting
every one about him, and when he saw Jack |
looki'ng very coolly at the famous shat, witlJ
no grain of that deferential admiration in
his expression which was demanded, he
snatched up the board, and thrusting it in-|
sultingly close to his face roared out:

-were one after the other finally ousted or
ghot. It wns to exterminute this honestr
¢lass that the more Jawless and brutal of the
othiers nssocinted themselves and sssumed
the name of “Regulntors.” They number- |
ed from eight to twelye—and winder the or-
ganization of tengers, commanded by a
benstly wretch named Hinch, they profess-
od to ymdertake the task of purifying the
county limits of all the bud ond suspicious
characterss or in other words, of ull men
who dared refuse to be ns vile as they
were—or if they were, who choose to act in-
dependently of them and their scenes.—
T'his precious brotherhood soon became the
scourge of ull that region. When ever an
individuol wos unfortunate endugh to make
himself obnoxidis to them whether by o
successful villainy, the proceeds which he
refused to share with them, or by the hateful
contrast of the propricty of his course=he
was forthwith surrounded, and threatened,
and his stock driven off and Kkilled wanton-
ly—and if these annoyunces cnd hints were
not sufficient to drive him away, they woull
publicly warn him to leave the connty in a
errtain number of days, under the penalty
of being scourged or shot. The common
pretext for this was the accusation of having
committed some erime, which they them-
selves had perpetrated with a view of furnish-
ing a churge to bring against him. This
liate was entirely ruthless, and never stop-
ped short or accomplishing its purposes; and
in many a bloody affray and cruel outrage had
the questionof their supremacy been moot-
¢d untii ot last there were but few left to
digpute with them, and they were tyrannized
ut wills
Among these few was Jack Long, s he
was ca'led, who neither recognized or denl-
ed their power, and indeed never troubled
limself about them one way or the other.
He kept himself to himself, hunted incess-
antly, and nobody knew much about him.
Tack had come of a “wild turkey breed,” as
the western term it, for a roving family:
and though still a young man, had pushed
on ahiead of the settlement of two territories,
and haod at last followed the game towards
the south and finding itabundant in Shelby
county had stopped there, just as he would
have stopped at the foot of the Rocky Moun-
tains had it been necessary to pursue it so
far. He had never been in the habit of
asking leave of any power where he should
settle, and of course scarcely thought of the
necessity of doing 8o now; but qguietly set
to work—built himsell a8 nice log cabin, as
far off from every body as he could get.—
And the first thing that was known of him,
he had his pretty young wife and two little
ones snugly stowed away in it, and was
slaying thedeer and bears right and left.

The honest brotherhood had made gever-
al attempts at feeling Jack's pulse end as-
certuining his availability; but he had al-
ways scemed so impassively good natured,
and put them off so pleasantly,that they could
find no ground for either disturbing or quarl-
ling with him. What wae more, he was
ohysically rather an ugly looking *Custom-
er,” with his six feet four inches of brawn
and bone; tho' the inclination, just discover-
ed in his figure, to corpulancy, together with
a broad, full, good humored fdce;
nir of sluggishiness to his epafle
expression of easy si

gratuitous insglgfior provocation to dislike.
He was the¥ory impersonation of inofflen-
sive, ropal honesty, slumbering on its con-
Icwm&th, and these men without ex-
actly knowing why, felt some disinclination
to wakiog him. He hed evidently never
been*foused to a knowledge of himself, and
others felt just as uncertain what that knowl-
edge might bring forth s he did, and were
not specially zealous of the honorol having
it firat tested upon their own persons. So
that Jack Long might have been left “for
many & day in quiet, even in this fotmid:
able neighborhiood, to eultivate his pas-
sions for m#tkmanship, at the expense of |
| thie dumb’ wild things around him, but for
an unfortunate displiy he was ndﬁntly
imlo m!o u( it ¢

ey A

[ in’ as that,do you?”

«Here! YouJack Long Shanks, lpok
atthat! Take a good lock! Can you beat |
it2»  Jack drew back with a quict langh, |
and said good humoredly:

“Pshaw! You don’t brag on such shoot- |
“Brag onit! 1'd like to see such a moon-
eyed chap ssyou beat it!"
«§ don’t know as I'd be very proud to beat
such bungling work as that.”

“You don’t, don't you!” yelled the fel-
low now fairly in arage at Juck’s coulness.
“You'll try it, by G——d. We'll sce
whnt sort of a swell youare!™

“Qh, wel?™ ssid Jack interrupting him
him ns he was proceeding to rave for quan-
tity. “Just put up your board il you want
to sce me pata ball throogh every Fole yon
can make!"

Perfectly astonished at this rash bearding |
of the lon—for it was difficult to tell wheth-
er contempt or simplicity dictated Jack's
manner--the men set up the board, while
he walked back to the stund, and careless-
lv swinging his heavy rifie from his shoul-
der, fired seemingly us quick as thought. “It's
a trick of mine,” eaid he, moving towards
the mark, ns he lowered his gun; “I caught
it from shooting varments in the eyes:—
always takes "ea there. It's a notion I've
got—it's my gun.” They all ran eagerly to
the target, and sure enough his ball, which
was lurger than Hinch's, had passed through
the same hole, widening it.

“He's o humbug! It's nll azeident! "He
can’t do that again?” shouted the ruffian,
turning pale, till his lips looked blue, ns the
board was held up. “Cll bet the ears of a
buffalo calf agninst bis, that he can’t do it
again?"
©If you mean by tknt. to bet your own
ears agninst mine, Il taka you «p!" said
Juck laughing, while the men could not re
sist joining him. Hineh glared around him
with a fierce chafed look, before which
those who knew him bekt, quailed, and
with compressed lips silently loaded his
gun. A new target was put up, at which,
after along and coreful aim, he fired. The
shot was a fine one. The edge of the ball
hod just broke the centre. Jack, after Inok-
ing atit, quietly remarked:

“Plumbing the centre is my fashion: T'l1
show you a kink or two, Coptain Ilinch,
about the elear thing in shootin.® Give us
another board there, boys."

Another was set up, and after throwing
out his gun on the level, in the same rapid,
carcless style as before, he fired; and
when the eager crowd around the target
announced that e had driven the centre
cross clear out, he turned upon heel, and
with a pleasant nod to Hinch, started to
walk off. The ruffun shiouted honrsely af-
ter him:

oI thought you were a d——d coward!
You've made two good shots by accident,
and now you sneak off to brag that you've
beat me. Come back, sir! You can't
shoot before muzzle half as true!”

Jack walked on without noticing this

{ planter knew nothing of Jack, but that he

{of his guilt, and tho® the mob were most of

This Hinch, under their cogjract, was bound
to do, and promised to accomplish forth-
with. He aad some ofhis men went off on
the the trail of the missing horse, and re-
turnied next day, announced that they had
followed it with sll their skill through a
great many winding, evidently intended to
throw off pursuit, and had at last traced it to
donck Long's picket fence, and there could
be no doubt but he was the thief? The

was a new comer, and demanded that he
shonld be forced to give up the horse, and
punished 1o the extremety of the frontier
code.

Dut thés was not Hinch's policy yet awhile.

e knew the proofs were not strong
enough to make the charge plausible, even
before a Lynch Court, of which he himself
was prosecutor, judge and executioner, His
object was first to get up a hue and eory
against Long, and under cover of a general
excitement, accomplish his devilish purpose
without question of mock trial even. So
that, after a great deal of maneuvring, for
eight or ten duys, during which time the
charge against Long was industriously cir-
culated by his myrmidons, so as to atfract
general attention and expectation, as to the
result of kis investigations—he proclaimed
far nd wide that he had found the horse at
1aat, hid in o timber bottom near Long’s.—
This of course seemed strong confirmuation

them horse thieves, to all intents, yet it wos
an unpordonable crime for any one to prac-
tice nmong themselves; so that Long was
loudly denoonced, and threatened on every
gidey and ordered to leave the country forth-
witl.

These proceedings, Jack by no milhns
comprehended, or felt disposed to be moved
by;—but give them tv understand that he
meant to remain whore he was, until it en-
tirely suited his convenience to go; and il
his time nnd theirs did not happen to agree,
they might make the most of it.  And Juck
was such an unpromising snagging looking
somebody, and his reputation had now spread
every whera—of possessing such consumate
skill with the rifle, that he thought ita con-
descension to shoot anywhere but in the
eyes—was 8o formidable that no individual
felt disposed to push the matter to a perton-
al collision. He might still therefore, have
been left in quiet, but Hinch had unfortu-
nately taken up the impression, from Juck’s
conduct in the shooting-match affair, that
he must be a coward and if this were true,
then all his skill amounted to but little; and
like any other bloody wolfish brute, he fol-
lowed him up the more eagerly for thia very
reason, which would have disarmed a gen-
erous foe. Besides, Jack had given fresh
and weightier matter of offence, in that he
had refused to obey, and he defied his author-
ity ns Regulator. The very being of that
aitthority seemed 1o require now that a
whnlesome example should be made of him,
for the awing of all rgfactory peréons here-
after. The wretch, who was as cunning as
ferccious, und had sworn in his inmost heart
to ruin and disgrace Long, from the moment
of that trimumyph, now availed himself re-
merselessly of all his influence, and knowl-
edyre of the society around him, to accom-
plish it, Several horses now disappeared,
and robberies of other kinds, perpetrated
with eingular dexterity, follwed in quick
succession. All these things he managed,
through the clamors of scoundrelly troops,
to have laid, directly or indirectiy, to Juck’s
door.

But in the popular estimation they count-

mortal insult and challenge, while Hinch
laughed tauntingly long and loud-~jeering
with exulting bitterness, as long as he could
make himself heard, as a*flash in tle pan,”
—a dunghill cock, who had spread his
white feather,”—while the men, who had
been surprised into a profound respect for
Long, snd were now still ore astonished
at what they cofisidered nis “backing out,”
joined clamorously in hooting his retreat,

The fools! They made a fatal mistake,
in supposing he lelt the insult unresented
from any fear for himself. Jack Long had
a young and very pretty wife ut home, and
his love for her was stronger than his re-
sentment for his own itdignity. Hia pass-
ions wefe slow; and never been fitlly rous-
ed—none of them, at least, but this love,
and that presented her instantly forlon and
deserted, with ber little ones in this wild
eountry, should he throw awaj his life with
sueh desperate odds; and seelng the turn
the affair wes likely to take, he had pru-

gone too far. But -had &by of those men

dently determined t got away before it had| whatever extreme his  pitileas n-ljgnhy

ed as nothing, in fixing the charge of dun-
gerous malice upon poor Long, in compari-
won with one other incident. About this
time, ot only Hinch himself, but every oth-
er person who had made himself conspico-
ous, by concluding upon Jack’s guilt,and the
necessity of punishing him summarily began
to loose, every day or two, valdable stock,
which was wantonly shot down sometimes
in sight of their houses, and it soon began
to be remarked that every aniinal lost in this
woy, hed been shot in the eye! This was in-
stantly essociated, of course, with Jack's
well known and curious prediction for that
mark in hutiting, and a perfect storm of in-
dighation followed. A meeting was at once
convened at “the store,” of which the Plan-
ter was the chairman; &nd &t it} by a unani-
mous vote, a resolution was passed condemn-
ing Jack Long to be whipped and driven out
of the country—and Hinch with his Regu-
lutors appointed to carry it into effect; He
could hardly contein himself' now,

might choose to indulge itself in, he had no}

=

meel.m‘ had been & mere form at any rate.
But these *formalities” are all power!nl ev-

was the condition of society here, this ruf.
fian leader of ruffians felt the necessity of
acting unner their sanction, though he him-
selfl had dictated it. He would and_ could
have consumated his purpose without it; but
the faint life of conscience within him by a
species of logie peculiar to itsell—felt reliev-
ed of the grievous responsibility of such a
crime in the sense of participating with so
many others. Many a man has gone to the
devil in a crowd, who would have been hor-
riked at undertaking the journey alone.

It was the third day after thig meetiny
during all these prosecations, Jack had depor-
ted himsell with the most stolid indifférence.
‘Avoicing all intercourse with the settlers,
he had continued to hunt with even more as-
sidoity than ususl, and was in a great meas-
ure ignorant of the unenviable notoriety he
was enjoying. He hod heard something of
the charge with which his character had
been assailed, but attributed them all to the
jealous enmity he had incurred at the shoot-
ing match. He could understand perfectly
how one man could hate another who had
beat him in shooting, and thooght it natural
epough; but he could not understand how
that batred might be meanly and desperate-
ly vindictive, and therefore gave himself no
uneasiness about it. He was only anxious
that his Wife shoald not hear and be annoyed
by amy of these things, and preserved his
usual cheerfulness of demeanor.

Ie had jost retwrned frnm hunting, and
lnying nside his accoutrements, partook of
the simple meal her neat housewifery had
prepared for him; then stretching himself
upon the buffalo robe on the floor, romped
with his two rosy checked boys, whe roll-
ed over his greut body, and gamboled and
screamed in rlolcus joy around him; but
mother wanted soie Water from the branch,
and the frolic must be given over while
Jack would go and bring it. So jumping
up he left the little folks pouting wilfully
us they looked after him from the door, and
started. The stream was only about a hun-
dred yards from the house, and the path
leading to it .was through a dense high
thicket. It was against Jack’s religion ev-
er to leave his hovse without his gun; but
the wife, whom he lovad above all the uni-
verse of sentiment and everytlnug else, was
in a hurry for the water; and the distance
was eo short,—so he sprang gaily out with
the vessel in his hand, leaving the rifle be-
hind. The water had been dipped up, and
he was returning along the narrow path
closely bordered by brush, when he felt a
light tap on each shoulder, and his career
strangely impeded. He had just time to
perceive that a lasso had been thrown over
him, which would confine his arms, when
he saw himselt suddenly surrounded, and
was rushed upon by a number of men. He

to Arkansas, where his wife’s father lived.
The incident was soon forgotten in Shelby
county amidst the constant recurrence of |:
similar scenes.

(Concludid next Week.)

The Present Suitan of Turkey.

We copy from the introductory chapter of
the “History of Turkey” by Lamartine, the
following account of the personal sppear-
ance of the present Sultap, ab ipterview
with whom Lamartine describes. The Sul-
tan had appointed a meeting with the Poet,
“at u etall pavillion or retreat wherein he
loved to megitate, remote from the noise
and pomp of his palace at Btamboul.” La-
‘martine was,then on his travels, and he
copies this description, made at the time,
from his note book. ,The interview took
plhce ueve‘ﬂ'! years after Abdul Medjid suc-
ceeded his Iather, who died in 1830,

On entering the kiosk, I looked around
for the Sultan. He was standing almost
favisiblein 'the shade tetween the deor and’
window, at the corner the least lighted in
the room. The Sultan Abdul Medjid is a
young man from lwanty-nx to twenty -seven |
years old, of an appearance rather Mare ma-
ture than his age.  His figure is tall, ele-
gant and slim. He bears his head with that!
gracefulness at once supple and noble,
which the length of neck gives to the bust
of Alexander in his early youth. The fea-
tures are regular, the forehead high, the
eyes blue, the eyebrows arched asin the
Caucassian races, the nose straight, the lips
well cut and parted; the chin, that founda-
tion of character in the human countenance,
is firm and well set; the apgregate leaves
an impression rather attractive than impos-
ing; you feel a man who wishes to be loved
rather than to be feared; he has the timidi-
ty of modesty in his general air, melancholy
on his lips, and a precocious lassitude in the
attitude; you perceive that this young man
has thought and suffered be‘ore his time.—
But the feafyre that predominates is grave
and meditative sensibility. You ray to your-
self: This man carries something welighty
and holy in his thoughts, like the interests
of a people, and he feels the weight and sane-
tity of the burden. Nothing of youth, noth-
ing of levity in the expression. It is the
statue of a young pontiff, rather than a young
rovereign. The countenance inspires a cer-
1ain tendertiess of heart. You are hauhted
with the thoughts, despite of yourself, that
here is a man sacrificed to supreme, power,
who is young, handsome, all powerful, who
will be doubtless great, but who will be ney-
er free, never without care, never happy.—
You pity, you love him, for amid his great-
ness he feels vividly his responsibility.—
Every man in his empire may be happy ex-
cept himself, The throne has taken him in
his cradle.

instantly recognized the voice of Hinch,
shouting, “Down with him! Drag him
down? and the Ynen who had hold of the
lagso nbout his body jorked at him violent-
ly in the effurt to throw him. All his tre
mendous strength was put forth in one con-
clusive effort, which would have freced
4im, but that the infernal noose had fallen
true, and bound his arms. As it was, he
dragged the six stout men who held it after
his frantic bounds nearly to his éWwhn doof,
before he was prostrated, and then it was
by a heavy blow dealt him over the head
with the butt of a gun, The lnst objects
which met his eyes as he sank down, were
the horrified faces of his twé children and
wife looking out upon him!

The blow deprived him of hia senses for
a short time, and when he recovered he
fonnd himself half stripped, and lashed to
n tree a short distance from - his house,—
Hinch in front 6f him, with a knotted rope
in his hand, his wife on tRé ground, wail-
ing and clinging with piteovs entreaty
round the monster's knees, his children
weeping by her, and outside this group a
cirele of men with guns in their hands.—
That fearful® awful awakeiiing was a new
birth to Jack Long! His eye took in eve-
rything at ohe glance. A shudder; like
that of an oak rifting to its core, sprang
along his nerve, and scemed to pass out
at his feet and through his fingers, leaving
him as rigid as marble; and wheh the blows
of the hideous mocking devil before him
fell upon his white flesh, making it welt in
purple ridges, or spout dull black currents,
he felt them no meore than the dead lintel
of his door would hate ddnk; and the age-
ny of that poor wile shrilling a frantic echo
to every harsh slashing sound, seemed to
have no more effoct upon his ear than it
had on the tree above them, which shook
its green loaves to the sell same cadence
they had held yesterdey in the breezes.—
His wide open eyes were glancing calmly
and scrutinizingly into the faces of the
men who stood around-—those features are
never to be forgotten!—for while Hinoh

glaricé dwells ofi each face with a cdld,
keen, searching intensity, as if it marked
them to be remembered in hell! The man’s
air was awful—so concentrated—so still—
so enduring! He never spoke; or groaned,

men! They were tegistered.

|seen the spum of agony which shivered

| fear of dfter claps or: questioming. The

shot. He did

lays on the stripes “with all his furious
strength, blaepheming as they fall, that

or writhed—but those interide oyes of his!—
the wretclies collldn't stand them; and be-
gan to shuffle and get behind esch other.—
But it was too late; he had them all—ten

We will drop the curtain over this borri-
ble scene. Suffice it to suy, that after lash
Hing him oirtil he fainted; the Regulators left
him; telling his wife, that if they were net
out of the country in ten diys be should be|
go within the specified vime;

His apparel was simple, uniform, almost
a morning suit. A tunic of dark drab reach-
ing down to the knees, the neck bare, loose
linen pantafoons over dark colored half
boots, a sabre without ornament on the hilt.
His countenance alone could have discover-
ed him to the crowd. 1 felt moved, attract-
ed, affected by that melancholy of His Ma-
]ebly

While f was speaking to him he turned
several times the pomel of his sword, upon
which he was leaning, in his hand. He
binshed and looked down, 82 if he hnd the
bashfulness of his virtue. We attended him
to the examination that he went to make in
person, of the thilitary youth in an adjoining
inetitution.

“Stoop a Little.”
The andedote it the life of Franklin is
well known, where, when entering a house
by the basement door, he struck his head
against the top, and heard his father say
“Benny, il you expect lo go easy through the
world, you must stoop a little.” No class of
persotis need to pohder and apply this hint
more than those who are looking out for a

business and who make long delays in choos-
ing. They want "lomethmg that suils
them.” Toevery thing that turha up they
have nn objection, and they wander like the
man who tries te find a pictiire that wijl be
a perfect portrait of himaelf and which he
can purclinse much cheaper than to have e
portrait painted. The great trouble is, they
will not “stoop a little,” but oftentimes, at
last, they have to bend their pride consider-
ably! The best rule i§ to embrace near
opportunities for the security of the refmote.
Some one has said, “Fortune does not stoop
often to take any one up;” but just as true
it is, that where men stocp to Fortune she
will raide them tp. A than i8 far more like-

thing, than by being idle.

vora.

Chinamen. It appears there ia.n company
tensive bmouiaduinmﬂn.lld
the dead bodies of their cduntfymien

order of the relatives of the decessed in
Chins. The cost of the operation is about
| ity dollars—a sam willinglly expended by
the wealthier class of Chinese, who consider

bute'of respect to the remaina of -
fmm—lnmm

and, as 1t was said, returned with bis family | Deat Gently with the

ly to find better opportunities by doing some-
He is ot least
exerciding Kis abiilities} he is testing his busi-
ness qualities, he is brought into contact
with the busy, and he may find, as many
have found, that Fortune tarns up the best||
thing just when he least expected her fa-

(- SmeMEsT of DeAb Curnariex —The
ship Sunuy South cleard yesterday for Chiva
having on board the dead bodies of seventy

of Chinamen in this city dulg quite an ex-

e th

it daty, an well s & privilegs, to: pay. trie| ¥

Could we bt for s moment draw aside th
veil from the haman beart, what awfal
teries would be revealed! Could we
read the secrets engraven there, how wery
‘much that we have locoked upon with indig:
nation and contempt, would we ba lod to
look upon with pity and with kindoess.—
Many, very many fudy have fillen; Yo,
ffom the vefy pinnacle of fame and )

to the unparalled depths of vice and

edness. Did we put know, "'m
tations which have crowded Ives ops
on their path; did we but know the fatter-
ing inducements held to their view by loved
and professed loving ones, thoughtless of the
fearful consequences which q m
and sbove sH, did we but realize

terable anguish which oft times take posses-
sion of thier sensitive moul, conscience aﬂ

duty would demand our pity and sympathy!

|and instead of awskening painful recolles-

tions, do all in odr power to mitigate theff
woes. Thus would we be led to avoid in
look, thowght or deed, mthmg that
give offence or cause a thrill of pain.
are surrounded by sensitive hearts, -ﬂd

grief. .
A kind word is Endeed a small

to the bleeding heart what a relief! bﬂyl
the sinking heart, and nerves it against
pair, Sunny smiles may oft times

a heart that is even now bresking, and wears
but the semblance of joy, the more effestas
ally to conceal its wretchedness. A kind
word may dispel the gloom and heal the
wounded spirit. ; ’
Mark that sad and lonely one, in whoss
eye the tear drops often tremble. m
the low sigh thatstruggles to hide the ml‘.
emotion, yet speaks more plainly than worde
can tell of the agony that reaches within,
There is indeed bitternes there; the wor h
may not heed it—may look with pcoraf)
gaze, or pass by in utter coldness. s itmet
then our duty to mot s lhg?ll of mercy to
that benfphted, desponding heart! to

ita despondency, and point to a brighter
hope. There is music in & kindly word
that can soften the hardest heart; and when
once the better feelings are roused there h
hope.

A harsh or unfeeling word may fall lih
withering carse, and urge vs on_tg ruid j
dispair thousands who otherwise might be
reclaimed. Therefore it is our duty to
kind to all, to the lowest and meanest o
God's crestures. It will cost us nothing,
and may be the messenger of peace, coms
fort, and happiness to the desponding des-
pairing one. Words of love and tenderness
are sweeter, dearer, and of far more

than aught else this cold, self world ean
yield to miserable, fallen man.

Garden Fruits.

Moore's Rural New Yorker of the q '{
Mareh, in an article on froite for the ¢

says:

«In the garden should be planted straw-
berries, currents, black, white and red,
berries, asparagus and pie-plant. It |
nottake a large plot of grount to supply & fame
ily With all the aparagus and pie-plant thay
can possibly use. A plotqf gropnd twelye
feet by eighteen, would make as la as-
paragus or pie-plant bed g8 would %ﬂy
able; and one twenty feet square, well euls
tivated, would furnish all the strawberries.
But a garden should never be plou‘hd_.-—
It should have plenty of well rotted mnﬁ
and always be cultivated with a spade,
kept clean: a quarter or an eighth of an scre
would mske a garden plenty large fot.any
common-sized family, lnd furnish, it with an
abundance of comforts md lu:urlel, and be
really more puofitable than any two or thres
acresin wheat or corn, for garden vegeta-
bles suve g great, deal of meat and Ilonr in
making up the living of the family. ‘_'

“Rheubarb, or pie-plant, ns it is common-
ly called, ie so easy of cultivation, and such
a capital institition In the way of pfhm
sauce that it should be found in every gar-
den. For a family, make nbed twelve by
twenty feet, dig it well, and put in or d‘
in plenty of well rotted manure. Gét plants
of the Common Farly, Giant, and the Vie-
toria, say one row of the Vietoria, and lltmlt
three rows of the Common. Set the p n
two feet and a half each way, keep
ground clean, keep down the unllm
and do not gather much the first !mur
the fall put s shovelfull of good
over the root and spade it as early in the
sprifig a possible, or as soon as the I
show theniselves, ;

The great decret in nhlng the p
in petfection is to taeg m
and rich, and hot dllot the Mﬁl‘ m
In gathering for use, select the leal
fully opened, and slip it off from the stem
by running your flaget down m
leaf-stock and the stem; never eut
slways phill it off as described. I propes-

Iy sttended, a dozen plants of each kind
will furnish all that sny ﬁnﬂy_ can well

mmn
and the Vieti M
thrunﬂlblllfutﬂﬁ"e- 3
We hinvo fotind the Savor of
much improved by using maple q-nh
pnhtmhuﬂ " R e
g i
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one carelesa word might fill with oomll' |

e

T ——— —— — —— - Y B .




